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the 24th of May, as the Royal Charles set its course
for Dover, the last stage of the Rest<yation began.
Two days later, in the early morning, it anchored
with its precious burden in the roads beneath the
cliffs of England.

It had been a mad crossing - flags flying, guns
firing wildly, men falling overboard in the excess
of their joy, amid the incessant clamour of happy
voices. Such a thing had never happened before
- would never happen again. For a moment it
was good to forget all that had passed, and better
still to be able to ignore what lay ahead. Nor is
it surprising that, after this overwhelming recep-
tion, Charles is said to have turned with a smile
to one of his company, saying, " he doubted it
had been his own fault he had been absent so
long, for he saw nobody that did not protest he
had ever wished for his return."

Along the road to London, by way of Canter-
bury, the country folk roared out a welcome,
while some, more bold, seized the opportunity
of laying their own petty claims to title and estate
before the harassed and rather weary monarch.
In three days from its triumphal disembarkation